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Thi warres of Ser 3 of 
Perſia againſt Antiochus king 


of Aſsiria. 


Enter Hrus, Hiſtaſpas, Ch yſandus, 
wb cher. 
Cr. 
E Perſians, Medians, and Hirtanians, 
I ruſtic aſiſtans, aſziſters inthis happie war, 
UE Yeſecthe banded power ol Aſia, FE anon 
Whoſe uumber — cad. the 
And in theirp * 
By Dee our deuoire, (drie, 
Are oveithrowneand ſcattredthrough the plai 
Like Autumaeleaues before a Northren wande, 
Creſus is — fled to Lyda, 
The Arabun Fs wheinede args dſttheſandy, 
And laſt, the Alsyrian lang fla ine. 9. 
Now triumph in the fortune of your hands, 
Whoſe fame hath be rms thele affaires. 
| ef, L awthe Lydianking, 
e N ia, 
an gold. 


Shining in 
Biaue mounte * 2 

$o ſhamefully Kay ad go feld. nd fle. 
I enuied 5 a kiag, 


Should vſe ſo good an armour and a horſe. 
Cyr, — M . 
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The Warres of Cyrus. 
Glorious inſhew, but pech Dy, N 
C. Cyra e eg (ava . Mee, 
And horſe oſptide aud WL. 1 
What heart o baſe that would Eee „ 
Might 1 but hue to backe ſo brauea ſtee d. 
C37, Creſucs is gone an dgone with dender del, [ 
This willot yours C ſantat $10 vaine, | 
But ot two lundred horſes of mine one, 
Of gallant raſe and courage ſingular, 
Take you the choiſe and kurnitüre Withall, 
The bridles bit of maſsic ſiluer wrought, 
The bolles golde;the reynesofPetfianſitke, 
The ſaddles all embrodered purple worke, 
Armde through with plates; w ith fine 1 ingraven golce, 
And goldentrappersdanglin! to the 
"Chriſ. So liue my Lord and flouriſhi Il, 
As I regardthis honourable gift. 
cy. Now Lords We haue ;gorten the boner ofthe day 
And with our feet trod done the Thrafian pride, 


While J doe ſacrifie for victorie, 
andeboſe che holy iultars ofthe gods, 


Doe you betwixt the armies part th comp 5 


and glad our men with fruits of out N £1 2195-1. 
Ata. What portion of the golde ſball we reſerye | 


Tobe employedin your highneſſe\ ſe?” - Nel 


Cyr, Ape me, diuide t an / 
It pleaſethmeto ſeemy ſouldiersrich, Ex Cy. 

Cbriſc The Petfian horſ men tlut did — 
Shall haue ſiue hundred talents for their 

Hiſt. The Medians that didenforeethe 
and leconded che Perſian meii at atme, i 
Allot to them ſix hundred armin coates, 

Ara, Thearchers of Hercania ee, 1 
as not to eve tha paiment with thereſt; 
Were open wrong do their apptoude deſerts, | - J 
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King ofPerfhay + 
Chr, You Wr 
we found thaee thoulandSeithians ho wes in ſlore, uy 
finiſlit qyith qumers tcadie to the ſield, 0. 
Let them belotted tothe Hertanians put. 
Hi. And itutb Chrifeayouknow well, 
That bowes and qui * u 
Cyrus lumſelfe youſee refuſethgold e:: 
Aud onely ſeekes to ——— rag [ok 


what e 0 
e may 1 15 


wherein his hiahn 


Ara. Hitaſpu — lfptinn tos? ol 


Whereinthe king was wbat ee. 4 

I thinke if chatmete offcrod:ohis ue bc 

Cys would take it in moſt; „ bf 
& 251 . 


Chr. eig 
worthieto be preſent 


Nene 


Aral. Aſia thnot [!rys he 21 
mr 
mbro w rnd 
They glimmer .. — 101 
Then 10 d e 
There ſtandesa 1 | 
which trickt vuth 


IN A 
2 N.! 
tothe ground, 


1094 Þ 
are maſs: + ucpafihagareliqunoens 16,2901) 95 vu 
Thero A nn, Ve 
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Beleeue me 


The worke 
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The warres of Cyrus 


Hit. And here is atent, thou — fuck a tent, 
This thall be mine, the owner*s fled or flaine, | 
Cri, O beantie tare and more than wortellſhape, | 

What goddeſſe oweth this earthly tabernacle. 
Pam Nw«fiafings while P antvsa ſits and fighes. 
But ſinging ſings of Pantbrat wretchednes, 
ca, Whar: ate ye Ladied 

— What! would not be. 

Cbriſ Faire you are harwould ye more 

Pan I would be free, 
Ve Perſian Lords ama woſull dame, 
and forruges wrath, 


What lam 


Ara. r ———— 
Deſerues a fortune milde as is your face. 
But howſocuer F 
Vet we will vſe you hanourable ſtill. | 
Par, Youvle at thintiathvyvn to doc. 
Ch Nay Laduewe may ge erwiſe, 


For voluntatie favours be no debt. 
Pax. But Lords what ere youpught „debe, 
you ought to vſe me well, and therefore debt 
Ara. Midam youarea captiue in our fands, 
And captiues ate nat ta command the conqueurs. 
Pan. No Lords. if captiues command the cons 
I would command ybuto teleaſe ine hence. (querors, 
But captiueas | am; 8 
That youintreateand vie me honourably. 
. Such,hanaar . 
122 | 
er 


„ e er. 
—_ (ebe. — a 0 | 
an et bemiy conqueror | 
Andnow — bew. aww — 2 i 
My lords, though captme,yerlama\Quemme, 


And 


Io chruſt your 2 


1 ofPerſa. 
And wife vntothe ab king, 
My lord and heare Aſſyrian Abradate, 
And noble prince and mightie man at armes. 
Vpon ambaſſage of the king of Batria. 
Chr, But madam what perſuaſion moou d your 


Als 
Per, Weyingehedoublefortane ofthe ware, 


And in my . —— theſe miſhap 
What eber prevent my harmes, , 
Since that an armi e 


Is —_— then afottafbrazen Sides 
5 che eee ee url 
This reſts 


Is abſence of my rt lt 
Chriſ. Learne 
There liues ano 


ViQorious Oyrar he e 
ViRorious 


nfo 


y honour iv 
they that once — 
Muſtyeeld to heſt of othersthatbefree, 


Pan. Lords dreame ofmeor C 
Onely this outward perſon 1505 = 3 


My minde and honour free and euer ſhalt 
* Foe tho ages — ue Me 
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| Daurescrave accelle vito our generals 
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The warre$bf© 

Till then . Traſpi) take her td) u 3 B. 
Are, Come lade, on ade pelle 
Pax, So Targpneendeny deflictesageve:] or A 


« 17105 nt 9 1 

Enter Gebrieratd hrpag, wy 15 
_ rye), * 4717 © avis 10 Mat! 01 

Jo. Perſans conduſſt nut to 0. % „00 
Chr. What art t tf dand 
Go, I cometoyeeld, bring me toy en 
0, I come to tent, 
Hit, Thy habit rer 02 99M 
And we may ſuſpect thou meaneſt hut iii: 

Teer agent Ht nh 


And we wi tout! 
et 


Go, The Aſh 
rr 11650 11 
Hiſt, Fon wie 


M kin * — 
viands .- 


C m e nnen, 


Cyrus ſhall know 
Alhruncapranews "NE ed | Yr 
Stand not vpont 116911 506. 
Go, Smal g bþ 
Moſt of myt ene i e 711 10 $5715! = 
Ando thoulan ente 
W 2 yerbledingymneeh Fine weak] 
et'rat I N 1 
Thenwithdhonourys wa 
Theſe if ye iniure ER bequrfriends, | c 
Andenher make v3 luyeor die likemen. 
| 116 to1 113 
4 = e | 
Cyr, Ofnhmnievicethoundarcameccrezwvr. 
G0. Byhigh grout Ons au Aſlyrian, { Nv : 
| An 
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And of thenobleſt 
Sometime, 
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But thoſe 
And — — 
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"Andthena 


"The — 
Cob. eee, 

Aud with 

where ſirſtthe haundaput 


At wluch 8 — — TN n 
And milled But minethrewand pearced bus heart, - 


Then ſodainly a ariſe, ER 1 
At tete ee — | 
And hit him notzwhichwhen | 2 A 
He overthrew theLionasthe 7 = ” NA 
__ —— ſaid — ep 

waereat prince ſaateht Fee, 

And ina rage murdered 7 
And that (which greeuesmt — 
— — 540211 
He neither did tepent 37 ad 12 yl 
Nor would conſent [14 91 
but leſtchim in the wort 


Pr renin ———— 
which cke for tete made met 


+" gn 
wy 40021 ol 
And me to wetpe W reuſt 4 
Oh iudge my lord, ii yu haue hadaſtnnem 
How heauily I brooke his timeleſſe death. 2G 
Oh dans loxd,whether that I haue cauſe | 


To offer ſeruict tothat murtherer7 71 
On whom | cangoe ooke,bur in his fce 
htered ſonne. 


as in a gl Benet — 
Cyr, Gobrius thou — 
And we tottuſt thy welcome vntovs, 
N e 
we will tequite t W reatet giſ a 
* — 1 
Go mbliethanke ournogalleieſtis, 
Andherei — mT lord, 
_ you hgre efallwy provinces, | 


2? EPO 


ins wont 
My holdes acid 


villages and ones 
Con ditionally that —— 


On this archryrant murderevof wy onme, 29 
Sauing one — unde 41h 


And ſhe endue eee 
1 bebef uu my lordthinke 


ſhall be b 
Cyr.) 1havuec: taines worthie here, 


She llbemariedarbe cemesa borne, 1 
And for reuenge vpon t == 1 
We will — — I 


Or richer ſtatue them with alin 2 ig 
Orrip his bowelawith An bn A, 


{} 


But in the meane rimeſtolickeingurrens, 
ſpas, bal won 1o0 75601 
Isall the ſpoile di Digue 4:11; boA 
It is | 
Where is en a iewwe Il of ſuch 45 
©} E.wih 


een 
A wo — — retlast val! ebe 
with benutioandperfetinoftheminde,” ward 10 


As neuer any mortallcreature was. 
. n . 1. 
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er lillie — — wh 
Caſtes ſi — * 

As dotht "I, * | 
Fhrough her | 47 
And makes it ub dT 
And from 94 baA 
Bids euerie latte ob 0 
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neſſe, 


For 5 — 
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| On Fore Graceay ook 


The — 
As makes vente — — 2 — 
And day more 4 

Ar — 

Az were ſhe 

She would entiſe the hardeſt we, 

Or wildeſt Scythuan in your hi 
Aud hen ſelookeryponyou you, 
Her beautie were in 

And had ſhe — Wit, 
The harmonie the makes would raui 
She weepesand — — G ing 
And ſighes at euetie ſtrainevſmy that note, 
WhichOrphens —— — us | 

with wringed hands her wai ouido keepe tine, 
Vpon their ut, 


we could not ch neee 
whereforemy lord comfort 
— 


And with your 
hen hen by her 
our Grace may 


were ſhe abe 
OQUuenee, - 


et — 


Ara. Nay rather voluntarie t 


yr gh = — 
* 
Therefore — 5 
—— 


But — 


For ſome loue that which 


| 19 2071 


ers, They may. 1 te wen 
*. 1 you not ſeenethem weepe and waile for 
cath? eins 

Emptie their purſe of cine, their braine of wit, 
Sending both giſtsantl letter to them laues / 

Ara, They yeeld too much vnto affections. 
T 'sfollieand | m die. 

Cyr. Men are in folly when they are in loue, 
» he me nd muore [vill not viſitor, 
For y the eie lous ſlips into the heart, 
Makin ment 1 tt 5 


Aru Ire part to thee, 
Thou ſhilt be that Sulan Qgeene, 
Vſe her as ti a womanoffuchbuth,. y 


Excuſe me for 


* ll... we 
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The watres of Cyrus | 
Ant. What isreuenge but open warte i ©» 
As were Anticebnraptiuatemang 00 
And oneof you king of Aſſyria, | | 
I would not faileto worke hisouerthrow, .. 
But you that ure not | aba 
will not in that attempt be reſolut o. 

Ct // Vouchſafe O Lord to tell mo vyliut it is, 
It attempt it not then let me die 

Am, Why this iris; feigne I haue iniurde thee, 


And oſter ſeruice —— THe b $49 * < : 
Then being receiued as late Gobtia: We vcd 
How eaflic maiſtthou ſtea him amd eſtape OA 


For in the night he walkeesabobthiseampe; 
Without a guard euenasacommatimian. - 
(te. Vet he that killes him ſuer i do die 
Ant. I thoughsthefeire 
To him that vndertakes tlsνα pri: 
 Creſ. My Lord Tamreſvſude ue me the gold - 
And I will venture life in this exploit. 
Ant. My treaſurer at armes ſtuall giue it thee, 
And Ctiſifen when I recciue his Zum 
Beſide this ſumme thou ſhalt haue annuall pay, 
As muchas thy revenues moumt vt; 
And where thou art calſing but a ght. 4 OC 
Ile makethee of many ptouincez 1/1 
Creſ, As for — —8 1 1 1 
andifl die dehuer it tomy ſtiend wo lt thn 
E An, Magn x nes rr — 42 
et meembracehnwere ſrakemyſleays/! 11) -\1- 
Cteſ. Fare well1rtiylordiNowy Tyrian god 
To whom weſarrifice Blood! ir 17G L 
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olim u 
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Giuefauouttomy looker fan ww zen ch; 5500 

That b l nn ( vhs — 

By ne Aliment c u 190"? 11% 
me Al may be free from bands, . 


King ol Perſia. »AT 


Andbotht — | 
No, eee 
Vue Forman hauls Ju 
He hatha ca bed, 
with vittailes, men and 
Andasour (pies * 
His onely daughter ſlayes within the hols, 
Not knowing of her fathers latè reuolt 
Therefore will we ſurpriſe her — 
and thou ſlialt be lieut enant in his ſtead, 
when we laue made his ſouldiert yceld tlie fort. 
170 ih *T L iOllLanwal 103973 IU 
ih : mier Ape 
£40; due 2zacts 109791102 1 
kamente ven. 
By doting on my captiue/Pamhies,, * 
Iwill le bridle thoſe affecta. 


* 
4 


It cannot muſt cel 

Oh what a ty rant — 

That 1 Fus esp dean wan, 
That ſu irits,and makes me weake and faint, 


Thattemobmuy makes mealmoſt dead. 
That reuels in my braines and makes me mad. 


Ima ſouldier, and will conquer lou 
Ile mount een mea horſ · maus — 
N 


Trl ſets rn ſum fn Bone, or O avis 
1 — — 
ould I might forget 
—— 
And that word fai e makes rechemberher, . 


2 hea i Ar 1 


election hence, 


And 


LY iCt4 


Nenne eee 


I 

And I muſt weepe for this miſterming 

W hy ſhould 1 OY 
I haue abuſde my loue, norbue die, | 
Die not but liue and emoy * 

W hat contratietie confiſteth ia i 

O reconcile them, ouely Pawbea,/ ' 


Thy lookes hach made dhe lunatke. 


erte, e 


Pan, 1 haveinelh ncedmomEerdidGchs, | 1 

mace to co as captiues may. 
Araſ. Oh welcome I anthea. hall. tell my griefe? 

Pan. Sit (till my Lord, 
why 125 e you colour 2 gy 

Ar met ſtands * m_— 
A kiſleof Pan 20 wall — — 12 85 

Pan. O leaue cheſeidle words, 

— 10 — — 

2 they 

[aer + Th 4 

Vice eee die. 


It 5 ——— the ſit. 


Ara. Nicaſia cauſe — Or 
For it is harſti and mats the harmonie, (| 1: 7/1! 1 1 
Come Panbeafirdowne and let vn tall 


Pan. Talkei ie yeaboutandlerpe. 
Aral: Ohlower 


Pan, 2— moor rn 
Far tes Faure nh ike, = 
Pan, Forney Lord. 


, Fling notaway;ceteſtiall Fawbes, 
magere ere, 
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King of Peiſia. 


Pan, The aire wilſhurt thee, whirher wilt thou go. 
Ara,” Where TP anthea goes, oh frowne not my faire 
loue. 4 

Pan. Then loue me not, elſe l will more then fio une. 

Ara, What will a captiue woman threat her loue. 

Pan, Oh giue poore Panthes leaue to dxet her ſelfe. 
Imeane my Tragedie ſhall end the loue. 

Ara. No ſouely Queene. lle rather end my loc 
Then anger Pant hea, much leſſe let her die, 
And yet God knowes my loue can neuer end, 
Being infinite in meaſure and in time. 

Pan, What wordes bee theſe that cut my eares with 
Oh Abradates little doſt thou know, (griete, 
What miſerie poore Paathea doth ſuſtaine, 
wicked Araſpas periſn in thy loue. Exit Panihea 

Araſ, Cannot I'winneher, O vnhappic man? 
eAraſparthou'wantft eloquence ro wooe, 

Againſt chaſtitie no eloquence preuailes, 

It was becauſe I offered het no gift, 

She is a Queene what gifts can compaſſe her, 

I ſhould haue courted her with better words, 

But here doth loue and threatning diſagree, 
Nothing but Magicke can obtaine 70, 57 

It Magicke will, then Panth u ſhall be mine. 

Actus ſecundus. Enter 5 1 and Chriſantas, 


Hiſt, Chriſantas, hen I loołe into the life, 
The maners, deedę and qualities of minde, 
The graueneſſe power, and imperiall parts, 
where withyong Cyrus isſo full adornde, 
My thoughts foreſee that he is ordained of God, 
To enlarge the limits ofthe Perſian raigne, 
Chr. Hiſt aſpis, rate it is to ſee thoſe yeeres, 
So furniſhed with ſuchrare experience, 
As is notcommonin thegrayeſt haires, 
Beſides his bodie hath of theſe rare gifts, 
C Vſed 


r 


3 a 
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The warres of Cyrus 


V ſed to labour, hunger thirſt and colde, 
Giues true foretokens that the prince will proue, 
A famous 2 —— and a conquerour. 
Hiſt, And of the ſundry vertues that abound: 
Dayly increaſing in her princely breaſt, 
Religion to the gods exceedes them all. 

Cbr. Aud realon good for ofall humane workes, 


The care ot them ſhould chieflie be preferred, 


Enter Cyrus, 


Cy, Ts this Aſſyrian friend or fo to vs?; '// . 
That dares approch ſo neare the Perhiancampe. - ' |) 
Cre, In bending of my ſpeareto Babylon, 
And breaking it againſt the Aſlyrian ground. 
Icame a * d. 2 foe 2 40 | 
Hiſt. What reaſon moues theean ian borne. 
Tete e 1 hong * 
Cie. That ſecret Ixeſerue for Cyrus ace, 
Vnto whoſe ſecret fauout᷑, I ſub mie 
My perſon, honour, fortune, fame andlife, 4 ':;- 
Hiſt, Informe the king certainly IMNIl , 
O perſianstruely ſortunate are ou. 
Vader ſubiection of ſo ſweetea prince: 
That meaſures all the actions of his liſe, 
By eee e 
Hiſt. It ſeemes th Aſſyrian prince hath iniured this 
with ſome notorious great indignitie. man, 
Cy. Man of Aſſyria, what wouldeſt thou with met 
Cte. O gracious Lord great and inuincible, 
Receiue into protection of your grace, 
A vretched man vndone by tytannie, 
Andlawleſſerigour of a cruellprinee, 
Cy. What prince is he that thouaccuſeſt thus? 
Cyr,, The new Aſſyrian king a 3 
4 


King ofPerſia, - 
With endleſſe markes of villanieand blood. 
cy. Diſcend vnto the purpoſe of thy tale, 
And make thy ſtate and fortune plaine 
Cre, I am, (Lam ſaid I) IwWasa man, 
Earſt noble, now baniſht reprobate, 
H 1 in fauour with the Aſſyrian prince, 
Till ſenſuall rage of his vnbrideled luſt, 
Did lay my ſtate and honour in the duſt, 
And thus great Lord begun my Tragedie, 
One onely virgin daughter had your thrall, 
Of yeares inclining now to mariage ſtate, 
Her face and beautie — ſeeme not vaine) 
were equall to the beſt Aſſyrian dames, 
And ſhe ſuppoſde the flower of Babylon. 
The bruite ot which her rate perfections ran, 


And laſtly reſted in the princes cares, 
with report of beauties pride, 
Vnable tp teſtraine his derne deſire, 
Atrended by a band of armed men, 
Inuades my caſtell when I was at reſt, 
And bare my daughter thence with violate hands, 
Vnto his e where ſhe doth remaine, 
As concubine allotted to his bed. 
Striuing her deſperate honour to preſerue, 
I came in frantike ſort to Babylon, 
Exclaiming on this villainous deſpite, 
Randing the prince with many a bitter view, 
My iuiſſ complaints hen once he vnderſtood, 
He ſortes me out a damned bloudiecrew, 
Ofruffians, ſwearers, murderers, and theeues, 
Profeſſed men for gaine and lucre ſake, 
To make no conſcience whom they ſlay and kill, 
Thoſe men by ſolemne othe had vowed my life, 
A ſacriſice vnto theit curſed ſy _— 

11 > 


Swifter than Fame through all th Aſſyrian land, 


And 
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The warres of Cyrus | 
And houre by houre they ſought toreaue my ſoule, 
Lwing in hazard ot continuall death, | 
I knew no li for meat Babylon, 
O: her then M graucanddumleſleſepulchre, 
and ſo for retuge to my wretched life, 
Ih ue abandoned countrey,fneads and all, 
And proltrate my eſtate at Cyrus feete, | 
O puiſlant Lord whoſe great and conquering ſworde, 
was forgde by Mars and made for victot ie, | 
Protect the life of thy vnhappiethrall, 
And make him follo wer ot the Perſianarmes, , 
That in the fortune of thy mightie hand, 
The fall of (7eſiphon may bereuengde.” 

Gob, O Creſiphon this tale of thine reujues 
The wofull memorie otmy deareſt ſonne, | 
Slavghtcred by that moſt barbaroustyrant hand. 

Cyr, Gobriasye haue heard the Aſſyrian tale. 
What great complaints he makesagainſt the princeys® 
And thoſenot cauſeleſſe if his wordes be truo , 
Now Cyrus is not raſhly credulous 
Nor bindes hisfaith on cuerie ſtrangersvowes: 
Tell me Gobrias, doſt thou ſimplie thinke, = 
That this diſcourſe is naught butnaked truth 
Or elſe ſome forged or diſſembled gloſe, 
Jo ſound our ſecrets, and bewray our drifts, 

0, Cyrus the diſpoſition of this prince 

Soſde vpand ſworne to endleſſe villanies, 

May proue the griefes of Creſiphon vnfamed, 

V pon my conſcience Cyrus truſt the man, 

No doubt his ſorrow and complaints are true. 

Cre, O (51w5 ſoit pleaſde the immortall Gods, 
How happie were thy ſeruant, it his words 
pon ded from a vaine diſſembling tongue, 

o were my daughters honor vndefiled, 


And Creſiphon her father not exiled. 


of Perſia; © Fol 4 
— wle y me, 


oY 13.3.3 


8 


yr. Be ya 

Follow the fortune ofa haphie ca 

Not doubt thou, but thou thalt ſee the eme, 

Shall rue the inmties of his barbarous life, 

Among the damned ſouſes in dai keſt hell. 
Cre, Then ihould my ghoſt wh feats worde. | 

oppr gi 11 16, 
Paſſe and dicendinto the graneinreſt. | 


Exernt omnes, 


A 


Tutheaidience, . | | 
We gentle gehtlemendeuile oflat, 
To ſhunne th andthevertuons, © .; 
Preſent to you worthieto jadgeof vs, >a 
Our workes of woortli and valiantnes at once. 
W hat wants in vs ima in in the workes, | 2 
What in the wotkei/condemne the writer of, ba 


th, 2 
That Zenophon 3 * write,” | 
Being both a ſouldier hilofopher,” | «Wag: 4 xl 1 
Warrants what we-recor of Pant hen . 
It is writ in ſad and OG a 
May moue yottteares * onrmuſe 4119 
T hat ſremes66##ouble yo err EY 
Or needleſſe anvidte reheat $9 l 
Or ſhewes,or new deuiſ r a he 9 
we —— our Fragicke ſtage, 
Astraſhof their tradition, chat can r 
nor inſtance, nor excuſe, For whatthey dos 
In ſtead of mournetuſi Pane warepa , e . oa | 
Although it beagiiſt the vp (arr guiſe, 
Yet warranted by graue anriqu1 rf ey | 
we will regiue the wiuch hath long beene . 
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ThewanesoſCyn 


n 1e 


A coſtly u leruice 


For when th' Aſſyrianking ſhalbynderſ 
My forged habit,and diſſembling ſex, 


AndeMlexandrafreely icapt his. handes, 
What hope but certaine deaths 
And that with torments rare and 
Vet madame for the reuerence tomy ſord, 
And dutie that doth bind ene 
I will be Alexandra e ben 
and die to ſaue ye nour and your 1; 
Alex. O —— ſeruan 
Worthieto 
Rather then 
This ſacred — 
Shall be ingrauen in 55 my heart 
with hated 92 perfourmde, 
That when this Sponge grane. 


No timenoryet — wt ll deface, 
The print thereof from A breaſt. 


Lib. Thankes Ladie, And for 
Sufficeth me the honour of the 2 
Me thinkes I ſee the Aſlyrian ſtout at . 


Now madame caxie a<quragious heart. 
And truſſ your page for Alexandra 


Kt wt Seth: ei 


Alex. A Tragicall partLfeace > cry . 


i | übe. 


——— _—— : _——_—____ 
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For well that eric alt may called, 1 


The ende whereof of force wult colt my . | 
{ 0 bn 162 


And in theſe female weedes ſhall find Libawe, 


bhi) > | 
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Enter Aleve ure: dea. 
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Lib. 1 255 _— 
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Bird 


Kiriz ofPevfia; +1!” 
Ant. Birdofxivaror tprefumdeaelaf; ag h 
Your lorwouldbe to ligiit into my handes, ho 


Although of cankred heart you rade 
Varillyour caſte ſhaked about * 
Lib. O ſouereigno Lord ſtand; ante gu. 
That a oor o. 
Ant. Thytathers treaſon in ——＋ „ 
From ducalleageanceto come, 3908} 
I will revenge vpon ſus daughters life. 0 
Lib, What honour im a f evirginedeath? 
T hat nere kadpoweror will ro harme your 
Ant. Becauſe the plants otſueh e 
will fructifie aceordin acer od e 
And for Gobrias e un 2111 nA 
L will ——ů — N v0 
. Admit Gob75as might dereclainied,” 
Vnto his firſt allegiauce to my bord. THER 
Would you remit theoffener ofs reuoltʒ IA 
Andrakehim to your former Nos ont) 3 
L 


Ant. So let clio gud —— to my ſoule, 
Ifhe torſako choſa ſarefult Per ſihm armes; 
And firme his fanhand loyaltie tome: 
Lib. Then ptinet b oa wekerentogeonme 
Grant paſſeport and ſafecondaire ts my page. 
That he my gur and ſignifie to Him. 
The deer da ſtandes, 
When once m father ſhai 
And that my life mnſt pay for his reuolt, 
I know that iuſtant houre he will returne, 
And yeeld humſttieto mercie my Lord. | 
Ant. Scribe giue her pagefafe conduQthronigh wy 
And bo y whenyouariue before 
Tellif he returne | pony him, 
other wiſe off goes he dhe: 
Alex. Tadel dread Lord: O — IM 
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The warres of 
Theſe es once moto ma yu lihettie. 
* . Inti 3 FA van aer. 
Lib \Aspleaſerh ibeit dieties Lehener, 
Ant. mon take _ are hon charge, / 
Aud vſe her noblie ſhe hea thra 
n wu her wor . ſmall,” 
1 or Cifokin; 11911999 2191.1 Exennt omner. 
f Ein 101 920% esrb! 
Cre, I 8 — C wh farce be ſuch e b 
Much more the execuuon of the deed - | 
Like 3xtheSunne beamestothe gazersFy'e, 
So is his view to daunted i vnn, 
During the rancor of my wit " {5 eve Pfr 
And meltingall i in, Weetremorce, | 
How wiſe ar d gracious is this P erſian leing. 
Who by —— winnes his follo wers hearts, 
Letting them march in armourwrought with gold,. 
And he gitt ina eee n blur, 
O Cyrus poltiqueandlibenll,-1itroy or 17 ] e- 
How honowableandwaguenitniouid 1. 0 2. ad. 
Nee nennen wrongs, o\ offBI 
How full of temperanceang fortitude, | nit! 
Re WR. 
Yet merciful}anal] hjisviRariey,/ . Enter, Cyrus. 
See where he comeulle falle b ound. 
And agzke far pardom at his bi ter „b 
Cyr, Rile vp Aſſyrian, Cyrus is no God. ö 
Cre G che — Lord, 
My Lord. aid I. no will renounce him guide, 
Subornd me wretch with h rr, n 5 
To doe a deed 518 | \ 
AsI God knowex(abometothiakevpon, wed Ee 
It was thy death victorious Cyrus, | 
But mightie * om 297 FT wi, 
And ot an enemis falſe and ttecherous, 


"\ « q* *\ , \ 4 „ „„ N 
enn OR ANTI. . 


King of perſia. 

Am! becomeamamedfilentide Gunbealch, 
And in that teſolution preſt to die. 

Cyr. Lie long to waile for thy pretende d ill, 
As tree — ment as rv — * 
The liues of kings are garded by the gods 
Nor are they inthe handyof moriall men, 
Aſlyrian, though thy ſword were at my breaſt, 
The gealous angell that attendt on vs, 


Wou d ſnatch it ftom thy hands, and fling it done. 


And therefore muſe not at this accident; 

Cte.ſ Seeing knightly Cyrus is thus mercifull, 
Vouchſafe this ſeruice at thy vaſſals hand, 
Giue me but letters from your Maieſtie; 

To ſignific how faine you would haue — 
And draw yourlegiansfrom —— 

And bearing them vnto Antioc hu, ́ 
In the deliuerie L will — 
So highly do I honour Cyrusname, 
So v tic thinke on baſe Antioc but, 


of 4 » 1-006 918) zu. 


e e 


Cyr. Thou ſhalt haue letters to Taha king, 


: 
; 


Free libertie to paſſe fromthis our campe; 
And conduit monie from out Treaſurle. 
Attend our leyſure, Luill ſend thee fleaight, 
What virgin is it that q leades ? 
Go. My daughter mightie Cyrus, andyour 06 
For I commit her to your pat ronage: , 
Cyr. I hen princely virgin welcom to our ca 
But why ſigh pou, wh — — 1 rmt yo ; 
25 in y burie beautiespride, 
Tis pitie ellookeibould beſide wit tenen, 
2 n asa doue late rifeled by the Eagle, 
Whoſe breaſt is tainted with his forked talent, 
So ſtands poore Alexanar a 2 
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The Warrts of C 


Andalmoſtdead to thin ofher 
It thou be Cyrus of whom Aſia — 
Reſcue, O reſcue poore Libamios. 
Cyr. From whom fiure adele ſhout Irefcue him, 
Alex. O from Alntiochus that blogdie king. 1 
Who when he heard my fathet ſerude your gtlee, 
Beſiegdſhis fortreſſe wich his menat aques, A \ 
Where onely I and that Labunis taide. 
By whom liue. For hen the hold was loſt, 
He being euere 1 ba- 
would needes gonſtmine me to put on his wee — 
And he diff guiſde as vas woont to go, 
would be db da in my ned, 1 15 a 
And ſo We e ghe f king Antochus. 1s gt 
and all the noble ob his warlixe campe :: 0 — 
But Ia bondman n andarhitrequeſt, Fc LA 
whoſe care was ar e ee e 1 
Sent hither as a meſlenger 
To will my father - homey * rw 
To leaue your campe, and come to 
on elſe Libanio his belouecchilde 2 
d die fat his fo — ot g 


ape; * , 


* 


40 die he muſt, leaſt Cyrargi him life. 

Cyr, The deed was fu rand deceit, Ba- 
If 010 wilhpay his taunſame, he ſhall liue, Ie 5A 
And therefore Alexivdri he not fad; i 78 NN 


Gob. Sg {hall gebn beat becke, 4A . 
And for his fake be laufdh ob hig blood. 
eAlex, And when they kn w how hedeluded them, 
Ifeare theyle rate lus raunſome at his lead. 
tall — 5 
4 — e ſtrectæs 
And neuer wayabondmansdear 
as Cyrus means: ſor „ . 
Lene d ebene, qel 
U "i 


King of Perſia. 
Enter e pe e d e | 
dafl. 5 


Ara, Giue me the 4 for now doth Panther * 
If it preuaile th iewellſbalibethine,. ef 1 

Mag. ce operiroavithiociarine 
Forl haus tride it on 8 
And made her wanton and laſciuiou, /* 
If Panthea be a Goddeſle the muſtyeeld. 

Ara, But teil me firſt, hom muſt it ee ay 
Andin what tune willacb to Worke ? 

Mag. Lait ynder the ow of her bed, LOSES 
and in an houre it wil übe hee vale and yeeld. 

Ara.1 will. Now fauour me inſernall os. 

Mag. So, wake hex not till ve to ſmile, 
N loue e ee. r brame : 


a 01/7 ren e TRIES 
© 


4 5. 
* Why nov . 1. 2 
Pan, Lou are deceiude, amnot beauiiſull. 
Ara, O gue e leaue ta — 5 in her ROW 

It may be w lou?” T% 


ls Softly A . 1 
185 — — e g to talke With her. 
Ie tao penand ſhe lire, 
houaſde wall Ll for hb, 17156! 4 
lreames and fond illufiam hauꝰ l 


How comest| e Pantbrim minds V's! | 
Iloue, nay rather will I die then lou: *  ac{1 0 
— penny foal e arp il. 
O Pantbea thi ot)! 
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dent, Y 9 5b 10 
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The Warres of Cyrus. 


Pan, Ataſpas Pantheaand her ſelfe will iarro, 
when ſhe ſhall yecld to loue. Or hat is loue 
But gall and aloes to my . ſoule, 
Now Abradates is not in my ſigt. 
Araſ. Here is Araſpaslonche Panthea, 
For thee Pe leaue the field then leauerhbu him, 
For thee Ile leaue the world;then'loucthou me. 
Let Cyrus ioy in pompeand emperie, 
Suf ĩceth me to conquer faire Pambes,  - 
Let others glorie in their ground and golde, 
Pant hea to me is twentie thouſand worlds. 
And without Pambeaall the world is traſn, 
Van. For thee Araſpas will Icurſe my flarres, 
That ſuffers thee ſo to ſolicite me, | 
For thee I will count the world as hell, 
Except thou leaue thus to ſolicite me. 
Ara. Ho w figuratiue is Y annhas in her ſpeachꝰ 
Wee | ins. 
who in the perſon of ſome one deteaſde, 
Perſwades their auditors to what they pleaſe, 
I r be Pantbeat words, 
She is ſo faiteto giue ſo ſharpe repliee : 
But if thele he the — 8 
Then muſt ſhe change her face; and ſeeme leſſe faire, 
For know that beautie is loues harbinger, 
Then being beautious, Pauthea needes muſt loue. 


Pan. Would i were changde into ſome other ſhape, 
Thal mighttwghtthee hideousJodkes, © 
I in the perſon of my ſelfe deceuſde. 


Proceſt this heart ſhall neuer harbour loue, 
But it my lookes be thispreparatiye, ** 


Ile beate my ice aga ccarth, 
Or deeply harrow it with theſe ttiytretiibling hands, 
which I hold vꝑ ta heauen to chaunge ti) nunde, 


Or liaſten death to tid mefrom this ſute. 


King of Perſia. 
Araſ: Nay then ifamorous courting will not ſerue, 
Know whether thou wilt or no Ile make thee yeeld, 
Pan. To fortune make me captitie, yet know thou 
That Pantheas will can neuer be conſtrainde. 
Ara. But torments can enforce a womans will. 
Pax, Then ſhould thy importunitic enforce, 
The ſight of thee Ataſpas ſhouldconſtraine, 
For I proteſt before the gods ofheauen, 
No tormentcan be greaterin my thought. 
Ara, I. ſay fotillye feele them Panthes, 
Pan. Ifccle more torments thenthoucanſtinucnr, 
who adde the more ſhall eaſe that l ſuſtaine, 
All tor ments be they neuer ſo exquilite, 
Are but aſcending ſteps vnto my ende. 
And death tu Panthea is a heneſite, 
what are thy threates but ſugred promiſes. 
Ars, Them ſtult thouliuean id I! N thee, 
Pan. I,nowis Pantbea edle! | 
Let eue n, thou 2 a 1. my 9 
Andi in de ite ofthee Ile die at laſt, 
The earneſter thou art 1 too, 
But to provens it thus l will fie from hee, 
Cyrus fratt know Araſpus . 
| Eat Panthra, 
Ara, Thurthereforeſhat tee bande. loue, 
O ris inherent to Araſpas ſoule. 
And thereby claimes an immortalitie. 
So it ſhall nere begin, nor neuer end, 
Acurſed Magitian, are theſe thy wicked [| Weds” 
Ma. Opardon me my honourable 4 
For 0 N fru fn all my Wha, 5 
Ara eye 2 rfore then 
Did Aue welehe d be in ſoue: 
Ma, So was ſhe being gaſleepe, asdidappeare. 


Ara. And why not bas wake, ſpeake villain ſpeake 


Rcaſon 
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The warres of cus 


7, Reaſon my Lord was, e 
Re Welle stal part ſtrived again | jour, * 


and Magicke cannot commazuud the ſoule, 

while: :pperite and common ſenſe remained. 

Lou aw | made her ſmile, embrace the aire, 

and ſhew the afteRs of a amorous conceits, 0 

Feu women vfe to skirmit h withſuch thoughts, - 25101 

and had this Panthea beene at libertie, 4 as.” 

ſhe would haueyeelded to your honours ſute. 

But in captiuttieisnought but greete, | , - . 

and loue with greefe will keepe no reſidence. 
Aa. Smoothare thy Mordes, but "erode 

thy ſenſe; A 3901591107 | 

For they import Pant hea cannot be forced. p 

Cauſt thou with inchaunt ation make her die?? 

That ſhe being gone 55 eh way follow ber. 


M. Liſe is adiun ha „ 
Exerapt Feb Magi ck 1 . 


Wi 8 . 
Aude the e 613A th tebealty, 

Then ſuch as haue the ſemblan e nba 
Ara. Deceitfull Aitifanth thy ordsare es art 
Thy wordes deceitfull and full of guile, . 03 207 
Wi is a witch ſweete words mult canquer her, | 5 
Our of my ſight,yet coticeale't 1 Tg 5 

If thou bewray it, maugre all thy skill, 
This worde hall ſen thee to eternall hell. 


. 


- 


55 . A 
Enter Dinon and Libanio. N 2 


Dmon. Now are we at the bankes ofEuj braces, 
Farrefromthecampe where bald ba, f 

and here may we ynder this paplat hade. 
Diſcomſe yponthe ſweetn e of our lot | 


to lot 


Lib. Youknow my Lord Tam ) one, 
Dinon. Fai re; Nena i e e 


Thouart compact of adamancand Yeoh, s 


"Thy 


King of Perſia. 


Thy yeares are for lone, ſo are thy lookes, 
Lib. How fit ſo ere my yeares be aud 14 ee 
I Alexandra am vntit to lone. 
Is not my ficher witli the Petſian king, 
Andi Ale dra as taptiue in his ſt ad, 
And giue me leaue to waile my hard elbe 
and makeativerwithm tele reared,” | 
That min ledvwichthe liftame off hrates,.. 
May ſwiftly runne vnto my fathers ſeare, 
And makehin at Atitiochus, © 
. Nayrither | ere zebankes,. 
That feeing thy ſnado we in theltreame, | © 
May feede my fancie wich thy pleafant vie w, 
If not enioytheſweetn I'defite, e,; 
and leape into ddrowne my ſelfe, 5 a 
That th — ittie Deen Being dead, 
Lib. d pitti Dinon bein _—-* 


Barat ren cher lr com e, 3 
and then A 1 0 
and being dead Dinh) Wale 3 er 

Dinon, — Melee Wr 0 
Her lookes giut$warrant for * 1 e 
For rhee I earn Antioc | 


and rather then thou ſhalthe yeh by hg 5 
Ile beare thee hence as frre a ee 
Or keepe the cloſe in theſe Aſſyrian bödt, 
Lib. No place is ſecrete to Antiochus, 
Doſt thou not know that kings hath * hands ? 
Dinon. I do yet know myſworde is ſharpeand keene 


which when gew and Prandlrzäthe zie, 
all Babylon will fight in myauaile, ht 3 
who hononr me more than Anti 0072 
Iwill not ſay 2 be, 
—— whit eitlet I commun 


Let this though nta king in ati 
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And manly thruſt it in his ſi 
There is no way to ſaue thy. 
Aud therefore feare not 
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The warres of Crus 


In wealth and friends I am an Emperour. 

Lib, It l ſhouldyeeld your honour might ſuppoſe, 
T hat dignitie and wealth ſhould conquer me, 
Therefore I bluſh to ſay I lone my Lord. 


Dino v. And hen thou bluſhes Dinons heart is fired, 


* % * 


Thy 10 22 giue a gentle grant. 
Lib. My honor being prefer z grant is giuen. 
= hy lelf 


Dinon, Thereof am J as chaitic asthy 
And of ti loue as of my proper life. 


O Alexandra thy wordes rauiſheth me 

Lull mea lerps Rhone of thy voice. 
Lib, Then {hall my ſongbe of my Dinons praiſe, + 

Sleepe Vinen, then Lubanio draw thy ſword, 

umbring heart. 

ife but this, 


heer bim 


- 4 - 

| 
- 9 % # % 
: 


And go I cannot bot bathe rag ae 
Valeſſe Iſlay him in his hapleſlefleepe,,,.. i. 
For he will quickly wake and follow me, [1 
Now Dinos dies, alas I cannot ſtrike , 
This habit makes me ouer pitifull. 
Remember that thou art Labamo. Fhe killes his. 
No woman but a bondman, ſtrike and flie. 
Exit. 

| Enter the Aſſyrian hing and bis Nobles, 
An. Now that Gobrias fortreſſe is our owne, . 
His daughter priſoner, and his Countrie burnt, 
Lets march from hence to welthie Babylon. 
And muſter thoſe reſolued Citi N 
To meete the Petſian in the open field, 
Twice hath he led his forces by our gates, 
Yet neuer durſt to mount his battring 


e. 


| King of Perſia. 


Or warlike engine again(t the rampred walles, 
Therefore we lie no more in garriſon, 
But buſſell out and fight for libertie, 


Nob. My Lord belald where Dinon ſlaughired lies 


Au. Dion, thou art decevde it is not he, 

Nob. It is my Lord I know him by his ſcarres. 

Ant, Theſe ſcart es were giuen lum in my fathers 

dayes, 

And now he is dead, ere I cou'd guerdon him 
Ihe greateſt honour I can doe thee nowe, 
Is to lament and kiſſe thy liueleſſe cheekes, 
And chat will I performe for Dinons ſ lee, 
O that | could reuiue thee witli this kiſſe, 


Nob. Doubtleſſe Gobrias daughter murdered him, 


I fawe them in the morning walke abroad, 

And ſince they neꝰre returnde into the campe, 
Ant, Then the hath dane this execrable fact, 

And ſo is fled vnto her traiterous fire, 

O thata fille Maide ſhould ſlaughter him, 

Which not a worldof Perſians could fubdue, 

Is there no ende of my calamitie? 

My father done to death by Cyrus ſword, 

Wicked Gobriasand his daughter fled, 

Falie Creſiphon reſolude to murther me, 

And now Dinon my chiefeſt * eſlaine, 

Why ruane we not vpon theſe Perſians, 

which are theauthours of theſemiſeries 2 

Come ſouldiers take him vp and marchaway, 

Weele emptie Babylon to meete our foes, 

And beteuengde vnto the ninth degree, 

Both of gebn and his familie. Extunt. 


Enter Cyrus Panthea,Gebrias Hitaſpiz. 
Pan. OCyrssif the fortune of thy hande, 
Haue turnde myfreedome enn 
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The warres of Cyrus 


Andofa Queene made mea captiuedame, 
Yecthinke that vertue1s not thrall to chauace, 
Nor honour ſubiect to vnhappie time, 

But like a gallant conſecrated ſhip. 


That in extreameſt wrathand ſtormes of ſcat, 


Vaunts all her ſailes and fights the battaile out, 
Cyr, Madame the reaſon of theſe vehement tearrnes, 
Cyrus dothneither know, nor can coniect, 
It ſince the time of your captiuitie, 
You haue not beene intreated as yonought, 
The godscan tell bis farre agamſt my thought. 

Pan. Then know my great Lord the man that tooke 
To gard my honor and my perſon free, (the charge. 
Long ſince doted on my perſon ſo, 

That doting he hath ſought my bonors wreake, 
A cediountexe(God knowes)l haue endurde, 
More hedious vato me then haſtic armes, | 
While vilde eAreſpss with his lewde defues, 
Ceaſeleſſe ſolicted my valawfhull bed. 
without repulſes I haue quailed bis hope, 


which he renued with charge of freſh aſſaults, 0 
Bur my denials made lus purpoſe vaine. 4 
In fine, when no intreatic could preuaile, ay 

To frame my fancie to his wicked will, Sued 


He falles to threatnings from perſuaſious terme, 
And vowes topurchaſe his deſires by force, yu 
And therefore Cyrus(as thou art a king) ; 
Protect a Ladies honout froni the 1 - 
And let thy bondmaid liue and die vnſtaind / 
And if there teſt noother hope for me. 
But hauocke vr ke and nuine of my fame, 
O Cyrus on thy ſworde let Pant hea die, 
And ſo pos the daunger of my ſhame, 

Cy. Ladie, how farre your vſage diſagree, 
From Cyrus meaning. records be the gods, 1142 3 hs 


King of Perſia. 


As for my ſelfe (not vainly be it ſaide) 

holde my eyes in bondage to my will, 

And keepe my thoughts in yoketo reaſon loue, 
My fight on beautie nener ſurfetted, 

And where her beames were likely to infect, 
My iudgement was a vaile before mine eyes 
To beare ſuch pearcing fancies from my heart, 
Suchas I am, ſuch mult my followers be, 

Elſe let them packe they ſhall not follow me. 
The man that offered to diſhonour you, 

ſhall be ſo throughly chaſtiled for his fault, 
As you ſhall reſt ſufficiently reuenged, 
and knowledge mea gracious conquerour, 

Hiſt aſpis catie hier to your pauilion. | 
Pan. So ſtand the gods aſsiſtant to your armes, 
as you ſtand pittitull to my miſhaps. 4 

| 4; Exit ditaſpis 


Enter Gobriat Lobamivin womans att. 
Lib. Mx Lord, the gods and fatereſerues your page, 
To doe you further ſeruice ere hie diess. 
Cy. Gobrias goes your page in that attyree? 
Go. My Lord. ſhe is no page of mine. 
Some ſhameleſſe ſtrumpet and laſciciĩous trull. 
Lib. And hathmy Lord forgot his ſeruahttlien? 
Gob. Firſt muſt know before I can forget, 
Thee haue I neither ſeenenor knone till now. 
Lib. O ſay not ſo my Lord, ſor oſtere this 
I haue berne ſeene und throu ovene to you; | ©. 
Andyoul know'to beimy gracidus Lords. 
Gobrias that renowmdeAﬀſyriancc tiny he he nt! 
G. b. Fond girle it ſeemes thy wits benocthingowne; 
Lib. What hath my Lord forgot Liban 
Gob, Ixæno thee now thou art ſueet Bihanioj v 
— 7 hich 0 +> 
»1 2 1 


and Panbea, : 
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The warres of Cyrus | 


I knowe thee nowethou art my ſweea Libanis, 
A vertuous boy and of a noble ſpirit, 
To whole deſerts aud courage Laſcribs, 
Ihe reſcue ot my daughters bernie, 
O Gu this 13 he that to prelerue 
My daugtterstreedome from the Aſſyrian king, 
Choſe to duguiſe lumlelſe in her aray, 
In fearefull doubt and hazarde of his life, 
To ſaue her honour from the tyrants wrath. 
(V. My boy, hat ere thy birthand fortune be, 

Great doth this mind and thoughts of honour taſte, 
Expreſsing markes oftiue Nobilitie, 
And to excite thee to commended workes, 
whichare the pathes that to aduauncement ledes, 
Recciuethis chaine of golde from Cyrus necke, 
And weare it in the face of all the wWotlde, 
Not as a fauor to thy petſon giuen, 
But as in honour tu thy ver:uous minde, 

Lib. Great and ſurpaſsing ic the kingly grace. 
Vea farre beyond — my 4 
Gods grant me fe and tortune to deſerue, | 


This part otbounticat yowroyall hands 


Alex. Libanio them l have not prayed in vaine, 
Nor cal de ypon the gods withtruſtrare vowes, 
It thouonce more be rend ed to my fight, 

The teares of whoſe ſuppoſed funerals, 
Did hourebythourebedew my blubbered face. 
Lib. Madaine,chebletany ofmy ſtrange eſcape, 
Iattribute alone vnto the gods | 
I farre the reach 6 
Alex. And for thy ſake their aujrars I will ſmoake. 
vrithſwerte pet fthankefulbſacriſicte. 
þ Cy. But AS. A ans. 
F 0 


King of Perſia. 
To ſcape ſo ſafely fromel? Aſſyrian campe 


Lib, "This mcaael tound and pleaſe my Lord & king, 


vpon ſuppoſe ot Alexandra ſelte, 
Iwas committed to a noble man, 
Hight Dinon, to be guarded in lus tent. 
The glorie of my countertet attue, 
And maners framed accorduig thertvnto, 
= fo inflame Dinon that w — h my on 
hat waking fl or what euer elſe, 
He felt a re — his thoughts, 
In fine, more ſafely to commence his ſoue, 
He led me quite beyonde th Af rian campe, 
And broug — me to the bankes of Euphrates, 
There Gai we downe.and be withamorous plea, 
Nor onely fild, but cloyde my wearie eares, 
lo farre that what with long continuedtalke, 
And heate of ſunne teflectin — the bankes, 
Or happlie with the ratung ; 
which Euphrates hi«g ſtreames di keepe, 
* ich erin lima 5 the gods 
Had offred this octaſion tu my hand 
For ſweete recouerie of my frerdome. 
Short tale to mike, wichdreadfull hand I drew, / 
The ſwor de that hangde looſe dangling by his ſide. 
And with the full of my extended 
I ſheathd it home am int theowners ribbes, 
He wounded tet an inwarde-groneortwo, 
Then tuimng on his face breathes forth his life, 
The deed dr{parche.{hied me thence amaine, 
And ſcapmgeleane wuhout impeach or ſtay, - 
Now {land before the Perfian kingthis day. 
Cyr. Prefidem of manly fortitude, 
Exc eeding farrerhe opinionot thy yeares,: 
Gobirar haue an honourable care. 
Ale. — leaue Alexandratweedes, + 
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The warres of Cyrus 
That parti«p!aid and be your ſelfe againe, 
That part poore boy with dangerthou hatt plaid. 
Lib. Madame, no daunger can be ſo great, 
That lie refuſe for Alexandras ſake, 
Cy, Gebmu ſay, is Alexandra ſhe, is 
For whom your page theſe hazards hathfuſtainde? 
Geb. It is my Lord Cy. Then let vsroyourwiſhedfor 
Gb. That place O Cyrus | deſire to ſee, (place. 
Cy. This is the place the men that follow me. 
/ Gob Then wample both my eyes that with this turfe, 
Imay be ſure to hit a vertuous ma. 
Cy. Shall ſhe be his on whom this turfe ſhall light? 
Geb, So that the man be good and yertuous, 
Cy. Then throw at random when you pleaſe Jobriar, 
You cannot miſſe a good and vertuous man. 
Gob. Then Alex indta at thy husbands head. 
Cy. Hiſtaſpus you are hit. Hiſt. lam my Lord, 
Go, Then Alexandra if you pleaſe is yours. 
Hit, Happie were l if Alexaudtapleaſe. | 
Alex. My Lord the fortune of my fathers hand, 
Becommeth not tus daughter to withſtand. 5 
To pleaſe m Lordandfithent am yours. 
Gob, Your fatherspleaſde;H/taſpic ſheis yours, 
Cy. Hiſt a/ſpis take ybur ſoue at Cyrus hand, 
thuis our guiſe and this the Perſians doo; 
they woocand wed within a worde or two. Exeunt. 
ä Actustertius. b: 
Enter Antioc hut, Hurcanut, Ariſtobulus, and Cteſiphon, 
Art, No ( teſiphea vnſheath thy bloodie worde, 
And ſlie uit ſtaind and cankred with the gore, 
that iſſued from that vaunting Perſians heart. 
What draw man, and ſhew thy juſt conceile. 
thy pay is preſt in readie numbred gold 
Cte. My Lord and king I beareno bloodieſworde, 
Nor ſtaind with gore of Perkans Qa heart, 
| | A 


| King of Perſia, 


A prince he i farrefrom delice in blood, 

Milde, louely, vertuous wiſe and bountifull, 

Able to recancile his greateſſ foes, 

And make great princes of his meaneſt friends. 
Ant, Thy going was to compalle Cyrus death. 

How haps thy purpoſe ends without effect? 

Cte, The Perſian prince jnclines totearmes of truce, 

and craues thefriendſ{hipof Antiochus, 
So pleaſe my Lord the king to ſitmea peace, 
For briefe whereof his letters I preſent, 
Signed and deliuered with his roy all hand, 
Sincetely tending to the lame effect, 
Whereto if once your highneſle condiſcend, 
He ul withdraw his armies from A ſlytia. 
And on the couenants ſealde diſſolue his campe. 

Ant, In e ſe the Perſian prince be ſo inclinde. 
thy anſwere ſhall leſſe offend my mind. 

Cyrus to Antioc hus, health, 

Tlus bearer cõmingto my camp armd with reſolution 
to kill me and intreated more honorably then either his 
trecherie or thine could deſerue. Apprebend Cteſiphon. 

Cie. What reades my Lordiaright,ordoth he faine ? 

Hir. That you ſhall know before you ſtart agane. | 
Vpon the mſlantpurpoleothis interprice, it pleaſed 
God to contound him with ſuch horror of con cience, 
that vncõſtramd he (õſeſi the treaſon, & intrested par- 
don, vow ing humſelſe ſo far forthfriend to Cyrus, that 
for his ſake he Would kl Antioctius, Ias content to 
ſooth the man in his villanie, becauſe I would haue thee 
know the difference twixt an opꝝn o & a diſſembling 
friend, I give s notice, not becauſe Iloue thee, or 
regard ty If burbecaule a vullain ſhall not tumph in 
the murder of him vom i accountian bonorable con- 
queſt — to his merits, & 
prepare to fight wyhma ſot tiq o vn 3 
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The warres of Cyrus 


C e, Ticis thankleſſe Perſian whom | ſpared from 
Bequites me with the betraying of my life, (death, 
Am, What ;n{were maketh trait erous Cteſiphor t 
Cre, O prince my guilt is plame before my tace, 

And witnelde with aprinces ſeale, 
Tollandevpon deni ill were but vaine, 
where open proote conuicts me of offence, 
I ſay no more, but proltrate at you frete, 
Submit my ſelte to mercie of my Lord, 
Ant. Sachmercie as to traitors doth belong, 
Such, and no better Creſipb+n ſhall finde, 
Diſarme him of his martiall abilunent. 
Diſgrade himof all titlesof regarde, 
And then referre his attachment to your prince, 
Hir. This cote ofarmes, the badge ot honor wan, - 
Through praiſe and vertue of thy aunceſtors, 
W'ĩe rent it trom that traiterous bac ke of thine, 
And as an honour flainde with villanie, 
In deepe dildaine we ſtampe it vnder foote, 
Arift, Thisſwordethat once was girt vnto thy fide, 
To be emp'oydein ſeruice of thy prince; 
Now vowdeto gorethe bowelsot his grace, 
we breake it here ypon thy traiterous head, 

Hir. Theſe ſquares of knighthoode that preſent the 
and honour due, to chmalrie andarmes, (pride, 
whoſoÞrickes ſhould force the proudcouragious ſteed 
with thundering race to breake the riders launce, 
Thus doe we he them from thy traiterous heeles, 

Ant. Thou att no man of honour nor of armes, 
Thou haſt no title of Gentilitie, 
Nor (tle of honour, left hereot to 
But are become inferiour o 
Then is the baſeſt bondman of A 


2 


Or vileſtſlaue that hauntes the L 
Arft. Diſhonoured traitor,now prepare thy ſelfe, 


— 


To 


Kung of Perſia. 
To yeeld thy head vnto the hangmans axe, 

Cre, Not fate but my demerits makes me die, 
Ono lfinde Nu/ratum produor. Exeunt. 


Enter Hiſtaſpis Araſpat. 

Ara. 1 feare the furie of — ana 

Hiſtaſpis, Cyrus furie l doe ſeare, 
2 

Aras 


d wrath of princes, what is it but death? 
on my honour make a proofe, 
neuer ſhunne thepreſence of our Lord, 
A prince he is moſt milde and merciful, 
Soone molliſied with vowesand penitence, 
And though with great impacience he endure, 
Your threataed violence tothe Suſan Queene,” 
I, our 3 deſire of grace, l 
Will pearce him with compaſtion © ute, 
Andpurchaſ; at hisroyall * 
Au. O ſpitefull beautiethit bewitcht my minde, 
And led my fancie to ſuch foule-extreames, 
I will aſſay the mere ie of my Lorde, 
Andy eeld my life to bazzardof his grace, 
Hy. And doubt notburofCyrw you ſhallfinde; 
A pitifulland paſs ing gracious . 


ter ru:. 

Cy. Hiſtaſpis and the reſt, withdraw your ſelues, 
Onely Araſpas {hay behind with me. 8 
Ara, My ſouereigne Lord in trembling feare ! ſlay, 
And proſtratefall before your highneſle teete, 

The fraile affects and errours of my youth, 
N will, 
Hath ca ile in perill of yourwrath, 
Blinded wich charmes of beautie 1 haue falne, 
And made myi en! ſubiect to deſire. 
And in purſute of loyes vnbrideled rage, 
Ihaue tranſgreſt the bounds of 1 lawes, 
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The Warres of Cyrus. 
O gracious Lord impute my error paſt, 
Vnto thepowerof proud commandingloue, - 
That led my minde and thoughtſofarre aſtray, 
Forgiue thole frailties of my youth, O king, 
And take your ſeru nt once againe to grace, 
with feare of your diſpleaſure almoſſ ſlaine 

Cy, Forceto a Queene and ſhea captiue too, 
A Perſian Lord ſo farte mifled with luſt, 
Intend diſhonour toa ſillie dame; 
Araſpas they that would be conquerors, - 
Should chie fly learne to conquer their deſire, | 
Leaſt while they ſeeke dominion ou*r others, e 
They proue but ſlaues and bondmien tothemſelues, 
Now where are thoſe your big andbraue diſputes, 
Wherein you pleaded loue was voluntarie, 
And fancie left and intertaind at will, Wks 
When you imbrace it in ſuch raging heate, — 
That where intreaties faile of yourdeſites C 


You fall from yowes to violence with the 
Araſpas forthe excuſe of this ofſeuſe, 
You find no preſident in Cyrus life 

Ara, I know and grant my Lard;theprince abounds 


' with peareleſſe gifts and graces of the minds, 


wherewith the gods haue fild his kingly breaſt, 


There nought but vertuous motionitakethroote, 

Nothing but honour harbours in that feats, | - 

Andholy thoughts direct his royall deedes, 

That ſv his grace might euerie way be found, 

worthic the glorie ol ſo lie a charge, 

Yet ſince theſe frailties that diſgrate your thrall, 

are humane faults and incident to mine, 

Where ſtrong defires hold reaſon vnder yoke, 

The wonted mercie of my Lord the prince, | 

So pronein fauourtd the penetent. Lad 

May mittigate the ſhame of this my faule. * 
Wit 
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King of Perſia, | 


i 
with! — — his princes thrall. 
Cyr. Araſpas I remit thee this amiſſe, 
alrhoughblameworthie in the hieſt degree, 
and for your tried deſerts in martiall praiſe, 

I am content this follie to forget, 

Yet would I haue ĩt ſeeme vnto the world, 

That my diſpleaſure made you flie from me, 
And ſo reuolted to the Aſſyrian armes, 
There this ſuppoſe ſhall make you intertainde, 
and highly fauoured of that graceleſſe king, 

By meanes whereoffull ſafely you may learne, 

he garriſon and ſirength of Bab lon, 
The vtmoſt force and puiſſance ofour foes, 

With euerie purpoſe of Antiochn , * 
The time and place here he intents to fight, 
5 —— full of euerie thing, 

ecrete you againe to me. 

Wirhiuſtrelation of the Aſſyrian campe, 
This ſeruice if you pleaſe toyndertake, 
Youſhall effect a ſinguler good turne, 
and reape mortall thanks at Cyrus hands, 

Ara. No longer let live and breath, 

Then with the vtmoſt venture of his life, 

He will performe what ¶yrus ſhall command. 
And ſacred price for this extended grace, 
Though in the compaſſe ofthis hard affaire, 
Ileaue th Aſſyrian faction to maintaine, 

yet yow to beare a truſtie Perſian heart. 


Cy. Then go with fortune, and returne with health 


and grant the gods this enterprice of thine, 
May end and proſper with deſitde effect. 


Ara. And grant the gods that Cyrus ſtill may liue, 


happie in peace, and in armes victorious. 

Cy. To pacifie the angrie Pat bea moode, 

Imill perſwade * 
N 2 
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The Warres of Cyrus. 
That he is reuolted to the Aſſyrian king. 
Emmer Puanthea. 
Tan, Readie the humble handmaid of my Lord. 
Cyr, To calme the heate of your offended mind. 
Thus haue 1 loſt as braue a warriour, 
As euer trode vpon the Perſian fields. 
an. What warrior meant my Lord and eonquerot / 
Cy. Araſpas,who in feare of my diſpleaſure, 
l fled from me vnto th Aſlytian campe, 
And hath forſooke the Perſiam colours qu te, 
Thus madame for your ſake hath Cu done, 
Euen loſt the worthieſt ſouldier of his band, 
Pan. Cyrus let nat bis loſſe perplex your minde, 
If you will let me ſenda meſſenger, 
Vnto my Lord and husband Abradaret, 
1 know for theſeyour princely fauours done, 
To me his wife in this my captiues plight, * - * 
He will attend your fortune in the warre. 
Wich more ſincere affection, loue und zeale, 
Then euer that vngracious perſon did. 
Againe, my Lord my husbandisa knight, 
As forward tteads, and fortunate in at mes, 
As euet {pred his colouts in the fiel d. 
Gr. Is ithkely Abradatus will forſuke, 
His native prince to follow fottameatmes, 
Pan. The fathet of this king by Cyrus ſlaine. 
was highly loued and honourde of my Lord. 
T his now that reignes affected Pantbeas bed, 
Sought to prucure a moſt vaiuſt diuorce, 
Betwixt my beſtbeloued Lord and me. 
who therefore beares him an immartall hate, 
The ſtarres of Huch incurablediſpight, 
Remaine ſo deepe inprinted in his thought, 
That ten times bleſſed would hethinke lumſelfe, 


To ſinde a fit occaſion for reuenge. 


Belecus 


King of Perſia. 


Cy, Belecue meMadam,ify our Lordbe armde, 
Withſuchloreg rounded — to theprince, 
His helpe may —— my affair es, * 
And therefore if youean procure the man, 

To ſtand aſsiſtant to the Perſian armes, 

You ſhall deſeruegreat thankes at Cyrs: hand, 
Pan. Cyrus, I will preſume to makemy Lord 

Atruſtie followerot the Perſian armes, 

And him your highneſſe ſhall not faile to finde, 

A noble friend and valiant gentleman. - 

cy. Aud Madam,heſhall want at Cyras hands, 
OM n banner due to good deſerts, ©'xeunt, 


Lange e- 
Enter ae Ar apa ,andNobles, 


Ast. 4 aothoi hthy birthand parentage, 
Sceme de; to the ian cares, | 
Being diſcendeGofour chiefeſtfoes, 
e 
nd in their in 
Yet ſeeing ES 
Ia token that l loue and honour 
ouſly, 


Receiue this ſorde 
Ara. Antiochus Ile weare iy or . 
And for the wrong 1050 
Vnleſſe my e drift, 
Ile quicklie hanſell it with Cyr, blood. 
Nob. — rut boat d Hee mow lay, 


435218412 


Pantbea 5 eee, 
Ant. What — Abende ile 
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The wartesof Cyrns 
For her re membrance wounds my heartafreſh,. 

Nob, His grace is alwayes paſtionate and ſad, 
It ſhe be mentioned. therefore name her not. 

Ara, Not that alone, but mamie iniuries, 

Inſenſt me toattempt his auerthrow, | 
For in the field wherein your father fell, 
I got rich armour, golde, and ſumptuous tents, 
all which he tooke vnto his proper vſ e 
and gaue vnto his ſpeciall fauourites, | 
Nor had I wherewithallat Cyrus hands, - 
To heale thoſe wounds which I receiuedinfight, 

Ant, Then ſee thou make as deepe wounds in his 
And ſo crie quittance with the couetous king, (Hleſh, 
I giue thee to this ſword, armour and horſe, 

a horſe as fierce as proude Bucephalus, 
armour of truſtier proofe then T hetis found, 


Therefore Araſpas fight couragiquſlie. 


Ara. Albeit I haue not an ur. 
To manage him, nor yet Achilles armen 
to eharge as brauely, yet as gooda heart., 


as Alexander or Achilles euer hdl. 
And when ſhrinke for feare out of the field;: > 
Let me be torne in peeces with that horſe. 
Or hewed to death with tlus bright cortelaux, 

Ant. Thy wordes Araſpat tiſe me to the field, 
and makes me thinkel ſhallbe conquerour, 
Come let vs march from wealthie Babylon, 
and then towards Cyrus with out ro campe. C xcunt. 


Enter Panthea,and (yrs... 
ſle 


Where he lay legar for th' 
Is come to ſerue vnder your highne 
and in your aide hathi brought two tho 
Backt by his friends Aſſyrian Gentlemen - 
| | all 


* 


King of Perſia. 
all which will die at conquering Cyr»: fete. 

Cy, Is Abradates come from Bactria, 
Then will Heaueto mone Araſpas loſle, 
andthinke on conqueſt and ſweete viRtoric : 
Gobreas go with louely Panthes, 
and bring him preſently vnto our tent, 

Wich cha horlemen of Aſſyria, 
You warlike aud victoriouſmen, 
Marſhall your ſeuerall bands in equipage, 
That Abradates kingof Suſia, 
May wonder at heh neſſe of our campe, 
and mew with vs, 
Yes. with of br, | 

— be . — if by his aſpect, 
I may coniectute of his qualities, 
He is valiant, wil truftis and liberall, 

Ab. Ineed not I the Perſian king, 
The vertues ſhinin in | 
Say thisis Cyrus,atidin $1230 
will AbratzeesrhabGili his grace, 

Sweete Abtadates thou imbraſing me, 

Hach elne my heart, Iſoue and honour thee, 
Ab. Faire Lord wasne 
Then Pant heaof cio 
us dt 


For Panthea, C myt J 
Ofwhichthe —— pov aa” 
1 ih 


and be commander © 
Soable,wife'and yenitero 
Doth reſt for tnerat'y 
Our horſes 7 he plain 
In winter gallops | * 

and in the —— the ' Aeepeſt ſtreames, 


Swifter are e li Hart, 


Surer they are 


Fiercer then Types and as 


Olephante 
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The warrespf Cyrnt 
Olephants with Caſtles ontheirbackes,), /{/ 4 (1s) 2 
And if they were compaſt witharming les. 

They knew which way to make theit polgefort, | (| 
And when theit ſides is painted cke with 

they y pul ull their reines, and lookes dowue to che re 

As if they vaunted of their 10 done. 

The rider being diſmounted they ſtand fal, 


And kneele vpon the Na take hum vp, 


But if he chaunce tod they pine to death. 
Theſe are Cyrusand the der . 5 
Souldiers as good as euer 
Or. Theft eee het 


Then Lydian Creſlus in 4175 * — 
And of Fes all doth Cyrus make account, +72] 
As of the ſtrengthesand ſine wes of the warre, - 


We have intelligence the Aſſyrian king 1 
5 


Is come from ylo to meete vs ſuaigbt, 
Therefore if eee enim: 


Mount andau ay for weleaſſule chem firſt. 
Abra. For that comes Abradates lets aa. N 


Pan. But Abradates I will arme — brſt. 
Sceſt thou theſe pouldrons they 


Theſe vanbracesand ipod 


The gorget and thy helmet beaten 
The belt ebene ee P — 


For Abradate louelier then iI 


May neuer ſpeare be e this breaſt, 
But — point thereof may ſoonexeturne, 


And ſtrike him dead that durſt to giue that charge, 
This hel met ſhunn Mitte from 5 ant dares, - 
This kiſle make thee turne with plug 

As for this garland made of le — 

Pantbea relerges it for 5 con 7 
Vpon whole head wi bees en 

And A g on hit bade like Habe mile, 


The foreſtont is ten chariors;"!.? 


75 . 


Cy. Araſpas, let lum come heicourfriend. 
dbriogivst from our enimies. 


3 
Ara. a ras T0 my 
yr. Welcome Araſpas brings thou 
Is Antiochus reſolued rofighty” +» 
Ara. This day he meanes to entounter with 
G. Whatis the number of his fighting men? 
Ars. Inall two hundred Taecholeaſt, | 
And thus in order lies his noble ca 4 Yo 
ble: Ps 


Of purpoſe to diſranke the -ochin 150.5 v*. 
Next them are fiftie EN > 
To breake imwheretliegharii | 
Next them fiuet 
laden with ff l 
NL — 5 20! 5 x» 
twentie Seythians runagates, 
with venomde jo hol hade a pe it eee, 
And —— — 
8 with launces, adde nb eben. 
bare eee 
21 ſhoote and 8 
Whoſe verie fall would ſtrike Ac 
In middeſt whereot-Antiochus wil — 
Before a hom men e 


A brazen wall built wheles, 
To gardhim — . 


z lord. 
aruinemes 
ben. 
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The Watres of Gn 


And vowed and ſworne vnto out wordes, 
which teacheth vs to ſcorne a brazen wall. 
Abr. Renowmed Cyrus, honout me thus fatre, 
To haue the leading of your vauntgard forth. 
Hit. Nay it belongs 2 Perſian. 
Ara. Iftoa Perſian, it belongs to me. 
Hiſt. I ſerued A your highneſſefire. 
But it a ſtranger may deſerue the place, 
arte, my lord. | 
Pan My hasbandisaking,Cyrus I 
will therefore grant it, if — — 
Cy. Had I foure to encounter with, 


| you 1 — che field, 1 


ut onely one mult haue the charge, 
Though all deſerue it, GR: . 
All. Content. 
Cy. C make the lots. 


Hiſt· pardon nie C though I do repine, 
why ſhould we de ooforour proper gh 


2 lle e ee 


Cry, The lots are teadie. 7 
05 Hiſtaſpis Icommauud thee to begin, 1 


j 


2 | 5 © 


Abr. Fortune hathfatouted me, the lot is mine: 
Cy. Thenthouſhalt lead the foreftont jet vs march; | 
Ara. eos 
Cy. Here pry army += pm 
Jerk warily,and fight {5s 
br.As RE 
Now ann rennt, 


9 Ibu 7 'L 
Pa». Farewell, and my follow thee : 
And euerie lane that raigud hei l was borne; / 
Whole influence hath On yet from harme, | 
VIS 


Rag of Perfia, 
 Vafortumate be to make thee bleft, 
Ni. And miſerie ccale on Nicaſia, 
So Abradates be kept from harme, 
Fa. Le Petſian Denies for Cyrus fake, 
Aſſyrian Gods for Abradues ſake, 
Giue victovie vnto the petſians, 
That I may ſee my husband weare this wreath, 
Ni. — 3 heate at hand, 
Olet vsgoto ifice, 
To make —.— propitous to his grace, 
For now he is amongſt thꝰ A troupes. 
Pan. Ne offer all my iewels on the {hrine, 
And make ſweet fumes of Ambergreeceand Myrrhe. 
OfIndian tkinſeaſe, 
That Abradates may 


Firſt ither ater ke xioynly ing, 
 ForMnlickes a facnficeto her, 


| Atlus quanta; 
Emar Oyrns.Pam — the , m.. 

Ta. Gtea lords to whom the Afſyrian ſcepter yee!ds 

and Babylon through right of viRtorie, 
Lies open to — queringſwords of yours, 
How fares my —— lord and louing feere, 
My Abradates, liues heconquerour, 
Or left by de ſtaie numbred with the dead? 

Cy. Faire Ladie, vertuous,chaſt; audamiable, 

I wall your loue among the living dwels, 
and like a champion and a knight: ararmes, 
will ſnew himſelfe or ma 
His temples adornde with e 

Pan. When to the ſiglit my lord his ban 
Deuoutly entred I Belonas fame, 


And there before che aultar of the Saint, 
Perounde theme wi make oſha ie 
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The warres of Cyrus 
And breathed forth my plaints and eke my mones, 
Thrice I me ſeemed the Goddeſſe turnde her face. 
Offending · like fro wning with angricbrowes, © . -, | 
Againſt my prayers and my holie vowes, 
O Cyrus, if my icalousthoughts diuine, 
Some dilmall ſequell to this fantaſie, | 
Yet parte me ſeeing womens wittes are weake, 
And loues aboundes with ſuperſtitious feare. 
Cy. Madam, l truſt the preſence of yout Lord, 
Returning backe in ttiomphandrenowme, - | 
Shall ſoone remoue thoſe thoughts out of your mind, 
So graunt the Gods my eountriesprefidentes, 


Abradutes bern in dead, 


Cy. What ſlaughtered bodie do you Perſians bring? 
Cetin. Cyrasthebo ie of the Suſian king, 
Stout Abradates by the Egyptians ſlaine. 
Pan. Nowletmy e prince of Perſia iudge, 
whether vnhappie Pan bea feared in vaine, 7 
O noble loue whoſe manly heart deſerude, 
To ioy the benefite of longer life, 
And richer Trophes to enlatge the ſame. 
But tell vs now after what ſort he died? | 
Cap, Mounted aloft his chariot armed with ſithes, 
Beating the ſtrong Egyptians downe, 
A few of hisfamiliartruſtiefriends, 
With dreadfullrace infiſt his chariot Wheeles,. | 
— 
ne | es, 
Yet Abradates with che Ew remained, 
By force and vertuc of his puiſſant hand, 
Sendet thouſand of the heathniſh foes to hell, 
Till at the laſt diſmounted from lis ſeace, 1-17 / 
Aſter 


King of Perſia. 
After fo many mortall wounds receyued. 
He fell and yeelded vp his kingly ohoſt. 
The Egyptians as their barbarous cuſtomeis, . 
. whenhe he wean den cut off his ſtout right ban . 
And left it lyin Dung 5 

But with a Perſian men at armes, 
ve reſcued him and brought lum to yout grace, 
Here to receiue ſuch worthie funerals, 


As fits the honour of ſo great a Lond. 
Pa. Now Euphrates hoſe Ed and hollow bankes 


Haue ſuckt the ſumme of Abradates blood: 

which from his wounds did iſſue with his liſe, 

Now ceaſe thy courſe of thy diſdained teares, 

And let thy courage turne againſt the tide, 
Ofmere remorſe of wretched Panrheas plaints. 

Is this the hand that plighted faithto me, 

The hand, that aye hath mana kingly armes, 


And b whole troops tie warriors donn, 

Now re tie the to Lord, 

Cleane voide of feeling ſenſe and vitall breath, 

So 2 er- ies commaund, 

gnant of poore Panthear happinelle. 

yum; Cyrus. You Lords of Perſia, - 

Command my honour to poſteritie, 

Thar ages hence the en een tt may make, 

That Jun bea died for Abradate fake. 
— 

Nic. Gone is my Ladie pearleſſe Paurbes. 

Shine with ſelfe griefe — Abradates ſake, 

Nicaſia loitheves live when ſheis gone, 

The pride and Phenix'of Aſſyria, 

Ae not preſume to touch the fatall ſteele, 

Wherein my Ladies ſacred blood do ſmoałe, 

Receiue me in tl bowels Fuphrates, 

Aud let thy bottome be Nicoſia gtaue. 


Enter 
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Enter Cyrus, Araſpas, and Gobtas,to Abradater dead 
G. O Perfians ſee if any breath remaintth, 
Ara. Cyrus alas all ſenſe of feeling ii gone, 
His ſenſeleſſe lims with ſtiffeneſſe ouergro une. 
No rubbiag warming, ought auaileth vs, 
But pale death ſits as conquerourouer him: 
Let Araſpas kweele doWne by Abradates, 
Cy. Mirrourofhonar arid true Nobilitie, 
No age, no time ſhall euer race thy fame, 


Wuhuleſt Euphrates doth keepe his running ſiteame. 


What Abradates, and chaſt Panthea too, 
O Abradates worthie man at arniet, 
O Pantheachallt vertuous and amiable, 
This office Cyra: to your wandring ghoſt, 
Reſerues in ſtore to grace your funerals, 
with monuments of fatall Elonie, 

Of Cedar. Marble, Iet, and during braſſe, 

That future worlds and infants yet vnborne, 
May kille your tombes wherein your bodies lie, 
And wonder at the vertues of your minde, 
Aſſyrian Lord, ſuch honout thou ſhalt haue, 

As neuer had Afſyrianat his graue. 

Six hundred head of cattell thall be flaine, 

And ſacrificed vpon the funerals day. 

. Tweluethouſand hotſes being manned each one, 
Trapt all in blacke ſhall goe before thy heatſe, 
The rowred battlementsof Babylon, 

Bend in contempt of heauen and eacth, and men, 
Thoſe markes of pride ſhall be abated downe, 
To mikea ſhew of mourning for thy death. 
Such honour as you bothreceyude in lift 
Such honour ſhall you both teceiue in daatk 
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